Movb. Each day ftiil better others happincfTe, 
Vntiil the Heauens'cnuying Earths good happe, 
Addc ui immortall title to your Qowne. 

Kirto. Weethanke you both: yet one but flatters vs, 
As well appeareth by the caufe you come \ 
Namely,toappeale each other, of high treafon. 
Coofiji of Herctordjwbat doft thou obieft 
Againft the Duke ofNorfolke Thomas Mowbray? 

°'£*L Firft (heauen be the record to my fpeech) 
In the deuotion of a fubiecf es loue, 
Tendring the precious fafette cf my Prince, 
And free from other misbegotten hate, ^ 
Come I appeallant to this princely prefencc. 
Now Thomas Mo wbray,do 1 turne to thee-, 
And markc my greeting well : for what I fpeake a . 
My body ihalimake good vpon this earth, 
Or my diuine foulcanfwereitin heauen. 
Thou art a Tray tor,and a mitcreanf, 
Too good to be fo,and too bad to hue : 
Since themorefaire and enftaii is the skie, 
T he vglier fceme the cloudes that in it flic 
Once more,the more to agrauat? the note, 
With a foulc travtours name ftuffe 1 thy throate,. 
And vvifh (fo pleafemy Soueraigne) ere I moue, 
What my tongfpeaks,my right drawne fword may prtftt 
Mowb. Let not my cold wordes here accufe my zeal©i 
Tis not the try all of a Womans warre, 
The bitter clamor of two eager tongues, 
Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt vs twaine: 
The blood is hotte that muft be coold for this, 
Yet can I not of fuch tame patience boaft, 
As to be hufht and naught at all to fay, 
Firft the faire reuerence of your highneffe curbes ine 3 
From giuingreynes and fpurres to my free fpeech, 
Which elfe would port vntillit had returnd 
Thefe tearmcs of treafon doubled do wne his throat j 
Setting a fide his high bloods royaltie: 
And kt him be no kinfman to my Lcigc^ 


I doe defie him>and fpitat him-, 
Call him a flaunderous Coward and a Villamc : 
Which to maintaine,! would allow him ods, 
And meete him, were I tide to runne a foote, 
Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 
O any other ground inhabitable, 
Where euer Engliih man durftfet his facte, 
Mcane time,let this defend my loyaJtie, 
By all my hopcs,raoft falfly doth he lie. 

Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage, 
Difclayming here the kinred of a King, 
And lay afide my high bloods royalties 
Which feare,not reuerence makes thee to except. 
If o-uiltic dread haue left thee fo much ftrengtb, 
As to take vp mine honours pawne, then ft oope t 
By that,and ail the rites ofKnighthood elfe, 
Will I make good againft thee arme to arme, 
What I haue fpoke,or what thou canft deuife* 

<JMow. I take it vp,and by that Sword I fweare, 
Which gently laydemy Kniehthood on my fhoulder, 
He anfwere thee in any faire degree : 
Or chiualrousdefigne of Knightly tryall. 
Andwhen I mount aliue,aliue may I not light, : 
If I beTraitour, or vniuftly fight. 

Kv*£ What doth our Coofin lay to Mowbraies charge? 
It muft be great that can inherite vs, 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

Tint. Looke what I fayd,my life fliall prooue it true, 
That Mowbray hath receiude eight thoufandNoblcs^ 
In name of lendinges,for your Highnefle Souldiour< : 
The which he hath detainde for leawd imployments, 
Like afalfe Tray tour ? andiniurious Villaine. 
Befides 1 fay, and will in battaile prooue, 
Or here,or elfe where,to thefurtheft Verge 
That euc^r was furueyedby Englifti eye. 
That all the treafon* for theft eightecne yearcs, 
Conv>;lott?dandcontnuedin this Land, 
Fetchc horn faife Mow bray,thei. firft head andipring: 

A 3. Further 


